


Exeunt. 


Verkles prince of 'Tyre. 

Feu My purpofe was for Tburfus, there teftriko 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other feruice fitft. 

Toward Epbefns turne our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhall we refrefh vs fir Vpon your fhore, 
and giue you gold for fuch ptouifion as our Intents willneede. ’ 
Lyf SiV,with all my heart , and when you come a fhore, 

I haue another Height. 

Per .You fhall prcuaile, were it to woe my daughter, fork 
feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Lyf.Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my cMarivn. 

Enter Gever. 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dutn. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muff relceue me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry , what feates,what 
What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

The Regent made in Metuline, 

To greetethe King ; fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrafiee, 

As Disin bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fades are fild. 

And wifhes fall out asthei’t wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee, 

Oiir King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo l'oone, 

Is by yout fancies thankfull doome* — . - 

Enter Pericles, Lyfmocbm, He&M«»A ^Marina, *ud ether). 
*Per. Haile Dsan, toperfotme thy iuft command, 

I here confefi'e wy felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at Pentupelu , 
fajte atijf&inehildb^adwd&Cj bat broaghtfo® ^ 


Exit, 


Pennies Prince of tyre. 

,. t>t j, railed whom O Goddeffe weares yet thy 

^ Svflle ItTbafus was m.rft with Clean, who at fourc- 



the maid aboord to vs where by her o wne rnoft cleare remem- 

ta^fbemadeknowneiherfolfe my daughter 

rtVoycc and fauour,you are, you are Oioy ail Pericles, 
v. What means the woman ? fhe dyes, he pe Gentlemen. 
Per Sir if you haue io\6Di4**es Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Reuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouei-boord wuh- 
thefevery armes. 

Crr.Vpon this Coaft,I warrant you. 

Ptr.Tn moft certair.e. , 

Cer Looke to the Lady ; O (bee’s but ouenoyde, 

Parelv in bluftring raorne.this Lady was throwne vpon this 
Lre.I opened the Coffin/ound tbefe rich iewels, tecoucred 
her, and placed her heerein Dsanaes Temple. 

Per .May we fee them ? , 

far. Great fir, they (hall be brought you to my home, wne- 

therIinuUe you,!ooke,TA4//4 isrtcoucrcd. 

TbdK Olotnie looke if he be bone ot minejmyfaniftity will 
tomy fence bead no lleencious care, but curb itTpight of feeing : 

G my Lord.are you not Pericles ? like him you fpcake, like him 
you are: did you not name atempeft,abirth,and death? 

Per. The voice of dead T ba>f*. 

Ti bat. That Vsuif* am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall Dian ! 

I T bat. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
PeuHpelis, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per.This no more, you Gods, your prefent kindneffe makes 
my paft naileries fport, you (hail do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may melt, and no mote be feenc ; O come,bc buried a 
fecond time within thefc armes. 

Ultur. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 
Per. Looke who^kneelcs heere, flefh ofthy flcfhT^r/^, thy 
burden at thefta,and call’d LMarmu, for fiae was yceldcd there. 
T bei. Blcft, and mincownc. 

I Hell. 
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